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	1. Chapter 1

Be silent. Be quick. Don't let them see you coming. Keep your guard up. And finally never work alone, always as a team. These were the rules of a ninja but they were not the rules of teenage brothers.

Raphael and Leonardo fought again, this time over which channel to watch on TV. Donatello scolded Michelangelo for spilling grape soda all over his computer, essentially destroying it. Splinter couldn't be among the peace and quiet of his own mind, he hasn't for years, but he didn't mind it.

April threw a box of pizza on the table. She looked so much older, to Splinter, and so much wiser. She knew to quickly grab the slices she wanted before the brothers noticed the smell and Splinter followed her with quick hands. As always Michelangelo was the first to notice and he was the first to start eating. The other brothers followed behind him.

Splinter nibbled on his while he listened to their continuing arguments. He smiled. April was like a sister to their dysfunctional family.

Shock and sadness in her eyes made Splinter turn his head toward the television. The woman on the news was showing pictures and talking about a science lab. April turned up the volume and sat on the couch and listened intently.

"What's wrong, April?" Michelangelo asked. The brothers had stopped fighting at some point while the woman was trying to interview witnesses.

"That lab…I'm very familiar with it." She rubbed her forehead. "Everybody who pays attention to the science community is."

Donatello's face brightened with recognition. "Did anybody get out?" He asked her quickly.

"It doesn't look like it. All of those…" She stopped her sentence short. Her face saddened Splinter's heart. April was the type of person where you couldn't help but mimic her emotions. If she smiled, you smiled. If she was angry, you were angry. If she cried, you cried. Even Raphael couldn't escape the tight grip she held.

"What? What died?" Michelangelo, as usual, couldn't feel the gloom in the room. The rest of the unspoken sentence shot right over him.

"Not what. Who, Mikey." Donatello answered.

"They were all just children," April finally whispered. Everyone sat in silence. Splinter walked over to the TV and turned it off so that they were left in the peace of silence. This was the only time Splinter knew that the brothers were not fighting or making any noise at all.

Finally, April spoke, "I visited that place once or twice. I would visit periodically to check their progress or to help them out with something. It was…I guess almost five years ago when I last visited. They had a few teenagers still living. The oldest one was sixteen years and the youngest was only ten. There were five of them, all very nice kids. In fact, you guys kind of remind me a little of them." There was a smile but it wasn't a happy one, it was sad and full of memories that her eyes saw in the TV.

"What was the experiment?" Leonardo asked, his tone was respectfully dark.

"Creating the perfect weapon for the military is what they claimed. But honestly, I'm not too sure. The only thing I am sure of is they often said only one was successful." April leaned her head against her hand and she smiled at the memories but a tear ran down her cheek.

Splinter jumped at the loud alarms. He was getting too old for these sirens. The turtles rushed toward the screens. "One of them is offline," Donatello relayed.

"Then that's where they are!" Raphael's voice started sounding distant.

"Wait, Raph!" Leonardo followed and behind him, Splinter suspected, were the other two brothers.

Splinter calmly cleaned up the table.

"The youngest one," April started suddenly, "she was different than the rest of them. She wanted to be everyone's friend. She had no idea that the life she was leading wasn't normal. I think the other scientists even treated her differently. They favored her for some reason."

What could he say? There was nothing to say. Simply sitting by the girl seemed to calm her and comfort her. "Thank you, Splinter." He didn't know what she was thanking him for, but maybe they were words she felt she needed to say even if the meaning behind the words was different than he thought.

* * *

><p>How could Raphael be so reckless? Why was Leo even surprised, he was often reckless! There was no time to scold him now. He followed Raph through the sewers. Raph was always a few feet ahead of them.<p>

He stopped suddenly. "What the-" Before he could finish his sentence he was attacked by an oversized wolf. Something wasn't right about the about the wolf but there was no time to figure out why. Leo jumped with katana in hand and brought the katana down on the wolf. The wolf moved out of the way and focused its attention on them.

The shape of it was odd like it was hunched over and it stood on two instead of four legs. It had claws, like a wolf, but it stood taller than any man Leo had ever seen. It attacked Leo and he moved his katanas in an X to block its attack. Mikey tackled it to the ground and pinned its head to the ground. The creature stopped struggling and made a low growling sound.

"Why is there a wolf in the sewers?" Raph demanded.

"Guys, this isn't a wolf." Don was messing with his newest gadget that looked much like a tablet and out of it came a very slow song, almost like a lullaby. The creature stopped growling to listen.

"Hey, it's relaxing!"

"Shh!" Everyone shushed Mikey and waited until the song was over. Raph removed Mikey but the creature had disappeared and was replaced with a boy! The boy was fast asleep.

"What just happened?" Leo demanded of Don.

He only shrugged.

* * *

><p><em>The fire, it surrounded her. The smog choked her. She saw them running but her feet wouldn't move. She couldn't scream. When she did run her legs melted into the floor and her eyes became heavy so she closed them, knowing she would die.<em>

The floor was cold and hard. Kat realized soon that she was in a cage. Her auburn hair covered her face. Jason, Jeremy, Vince, and Nathan were nowhere around. Were they all free?

"You're awake." The voice made her heart sink to her stomach. Slowly she looked up and saw Nathan. He was the oldest out of all of them and the toughest, Kat thought. Nathan was in a cage next to hers. His black hair was matted and came down to his shoulders and his smile was just as warm as the fire.

"I thought you had escaped," she said quietly and sadly.

"Nah, I had to come back for you, Sis." He smiled.

"You shouldn't have, Nathan." The opening of a door made her jump and anger welled in her chest.

Nathan kept talking. "They nearly left me to burn but I convinced them that it was better to keep me." He explained even though _they _came. The men in white coats, playing doctor when they really didn't know what they were doing when they checked their forms.

On the clipboard that hung on the cages she knew it said _Operation: Lycanthrope._


	2. Chapter 2

April couldn't believe her eyes! Jeremy, the second youngest, was fast asleep. She didn't hear the story at all. She touched the boy's forehead and softly moved one of his jet-black hairs.

The movement startled him. Jeremy shot up and tackled her and growled but as soon as he recognized her face he stopped. "April?" He felt her face before letting her up like he couldn't believe it. At first everyone had their weapons drawn, except for Don who had his speakers out and ready, but when they stood they lowered their guard.

Splinter stroked his beard as he watched them. "You two know each other?"

April nodded. "Remember the story I told you guys earlier? He was one of the child experiments. He's one of five."

"So, why was he this weird werewolf creature?" Leo hit Mikey for the dumb question.

Jeremy looked up at her then at them and then he answered, "Because I am a werewolf."

Mikey laughed. "Werewolves aren't real!" Raph elbowed him in the stomach.

Jeremy sat on the couch and rubbed his forehead. April sat next to him. "What happened?" She asked.

"It was an escape plan." Everyone listened closely. "It was my idea. Just a little harmless set something on fire thing so when they let us out of our rooms for the day I went to the labs. But it kind of backfired. I used too much accelerant and the entire thing went whoosh!" Jeremy raised his hands dramatically to show how fast the building went up. "We were running toward the exit when I heard Nathan say Kat wasn't with us and that he would be right behind us. Outside we were attacked by some of the security guards and we all Shifted."

Donatello couldn't help but ask, "April said only one of you were a successful experiment."

Jeremy had always been very intuitive. Even though there wasn't really a question spoken aloud Jeremy knew exactly what he asked. "Our little sister, Kat. She's the youngest but she's the only one who can control her Shifting. The rest of us can't. We'll Shift if we're scared or angry or sad or overwhelmed or...really it's whenever there's too much outside stimulation. And she's the only one of us who can control the stages of her Shifting. She's faster and stronger and…and she was the perfect test subject." Jeremy rubbed his hands and then his neck. His eyes were far off. April didn't think he even knew he was talking aloud. "And…she's not like the rest of us. She was a test subject from the time she was an embryo but the rest of us were human at some point in our lives. None of us remember what that was like, though."

April's hand startled him from his thoughts. "You should rest, Jeremy. You've had a long day."

"I can't. My brothers are out there still and Kat-"

"We'll find them. Don't you worry about them. Jason is pretty tough and street smart and Vince…"

The young boy grinned sheepishly. "Vince is a creature all his own?"

April laughed. "Yes. He's a creature all his own."

Jeremy finally agreed to rest. He didn't think they'd give him a room so he laid his head in her lap and soon he was snoring away. She stroked his hair while the brothers and Splinter spoke.

* * *

><p>They checked her for burns or scarring. The scientists didn't bother with checking Nathan. Why did they even keep him if they didn't want him? Unfortunately Kat knew the answer she just didn't want it to be true.<p>

"She's as healthy as she was before the fire." They confirmed. "She'll be ready in a week, just as planned."

This lab was small. So small that they couldn't keep the gorilla cages they had before so while Kat got to live outside of the cages if she chose Nathan was kept locked away in a smaller cage than before. It was his punishment for setting the old lab on fire but Kat never really did anything to anger the scientists. They weren't worried about her running away, especially if they kept Nathan locked away.

When Kat and Nathan were alone she got down from the squishy bed and walked to him. She put her hand through the bars and took ahold of his hand. He squeezed hers.

"You're tense," he observed.

"You would be too if you were me."

"Yeah, true. But nobody would have let you come after me, either." His finger ran over her knuckles. "Kat, you need to get out of here the first chance you get." Nathan's face was distorted in seriousness and a little anger and disgust. Not at her but at the non-humane experimentation.

"But Nate-"

"I can take care of myself, Kat. You don't need to worry about me if I can't follow. I'm worried about you."

Kat frowned. She couldn't leave him. She couldn't think about leaving him. "I'm not leaving without you," she whispered.

The door opened and swung itself shut. Kat didn't want to look. She hated him. He looked just like her and she hated him for it.

* * *

><p>When Jeremy awoke he showed Donatello where the next building may be based off of a map he once saw but, according to him, the map wasn't nearly as sophisticated as the one Donny showed him.<p>

Meanwhile, Splinter swept. There wasn't much thinking to sweeping, which is why he swept. He needed to sweep so he could think. He needed to think before the brothers ran off blind into the city to save people who may or may not be alive.

"There! What symbol is that? I recognize that symbol!" Jeremy spoke too quickly. He had nearly as much energy as Michelangelo.

"That's the Foot Clan's symbol," Donatello told him. "They were disbanded long ago."

Splinter stopped sweeping to observe the scene. Jeremy shook his head at what he was told. "That's what you think. No, this symbol is everywhere! Every door has it."

"How can they be active without a leader?" Donatello's voice was challenging but Jeremy didn't back down.

"They have one. I don't know his real name but I know most of his security codes. I memorized them while we were there. We could only call him Master. Kat and Nathan are the only ones that know his real name but they refuse to call him anything else except Lucifer."

"Named after the angel that betrayed his master."

Jeremy nodded. "Yeah, that's right."

"Well, if you can give me his old security information I'll see if it goes with any of the buildings within the city." How Donatello followed the boy's information was beyond Splinter's understanding. While Jeremy rattled in a buzz of sounds April put a hand on his shoulder.

"I'm worried about the others…" she told him her secret.

"Leonardo will find them, April." It was an empty promise.


	3. Chapter 3

He had brunette hair, bright blue eyes, and fair skin. This man looked exactly like Kat and she hated him for it. She heard his footsteps click and echo but she didn't let go of Nathan's hand until she was forced away from the cage. He forced her to stand and look up at him.

She knew his name and Nathan knew his name but her other brothers didn't. They called him Satan. Lucifer. His real name was Damien. He was a middle-aged man with dark circles under his eyes. He hardly slept.

Damien ran his hands through her hair and rested them on her cheeks. In his eyes was a look of relief and a twisted kind of happiness. "I'm so glad you're okay," he whispered to her.

Kat bit her tongue. The things she really wanted to say she was scared to say it. As long as they had Nathan she'd be scared to say it.

He tucked loose strands of hair behind her ears. "Soon you'll have to show everybody what you are. We can't continue the training like normal but we can try our best with what we're provided here." His hands finally rested on her shoulder.

Maybe this was her chance. Maybe she could negotiate. "The cage you put Nathan in is too small." Damien's face changed to disgust. "You don't plan on showing him off so just let him go." He shoved her before she could finish. Her back struck the cage but it didn't hurt her. She started to yell, "You don't need him! And if you can't let him go then you can't guarantee a show."

From the pocket of his coat he took out a folded up, long, pole. With the push of a button the pole extended. At one end there were two prongs that played with buzzing electricity. "Are you sure you really mean what you say, Kat?" That disgusting look in his eyes was long gone now.

Kat nodded. "You can't-" She never did finish what she needed to say. He struck her in the stomach. The electricity did hurt still. It bit up her skin and it made everything around her go quiet and the lights she hated to see was covered in a black blanket. When the warmth of the electric pulses subsided she could feel the cold and hard ground.

* * *

><p>They watched the news stations closely, looking for any strange activity. There was nothing.<p>

Jeremy was fast asleep on the couch. He fell asleep the same way every night since he was found a few days ago; with his head on April's lap. He could feel if April moved and he would immediately wake up. Sometimes he would wake up, screaming for his youngest sister, Kat.

It broke Leo's heart. He could imagine what it was like and how confusing the city must have been the first time Jeremy stepped outside. Except the first time he did that he was immediately left alone. The oldest, the leader, the protector, wasn't here to do his job. He was protecting someone they thought needed it more.

Would Leo do the same thing? Would he leave the rest behind to save Mikey or Donny?

Actually, he knew the answer already. The answer was yes, he would.

Finally Donny nudged him and pointed at the screen. It was a video of some wolves in a park. Leonardo decided it was best if they all went and he hoped that calming music would work.

They never told their master where they were going. They just left the cold sewers. It was easy to go to parks in their van full of equipment. Raphael drove like a madman, going ten miles over the speed limit and yet somehow being careful of cops. All the while Leonardo helped Donatello connect wires and cords to each other.

"No, this wire goes here!" He said at one point. They were trying to get the speakers to work. Leonardo wasn't used to taking orders from somebody else.

"Here?"

"No! Here, give that to me!" He finally took the wires from his hands and connected them himself. "Give me that USB cord there." Leonardo grabbed cords at random while Donny scolded him about not getting the right ones.

The van came to a sudden stop. "Guys, we're here!" Mikey informed. "Now what?"

Leo opened the back of the van and looked out. The wolves were growling and staring right at them. They looked a little bigger than Jeremy. "Don, are you ready?"

"No, we need to connect the computer to the speakers and then I have to find the song I found last time. You two will have to make sure that they don't go after anybody else." Donny went to work looking up things on his computer while scolding Leo for not grabbing the right cords.

Leo didn't even feel the car move when Raph and Mikey got out. He could hear barking from the wolves and he could hear the punches they made. "This one?" He finally picked up the right cord. Donny ripped it from his hold and jammed it into the laptop. He hit a button and the lullaby played again.

Leo turned and watched. "Um, guys, nothing's happening!"

"Yeah, I can see that, Leo." Donny went to work at the computer.

"Well do something!" Raph had one of them pinned. The wolf snapped its jaws at his head but couldn't reach very well.

"I'm trying everything as fast as I can!" Donny screamed. "Just shut up!"

Mikey was flung into the side of the van. The van rocked and Leo almost thought it would topple over but thankfully it came back down into place. He jumped out and just as he did a third wolf appeared, smaller than the others. It lunged at the wolf that flung Mikey into the van. Mikey, meanwhile, was too dizzy to even stand.

Leo helped up his brother and soon the growls were lost in the dark. Raph grunted as he stood. His arms were bit and cut up and a naked boy replaced the wolf he held down. Donny threw a blanket over the boy.

Jeremy carried a smaller boy. Jeremy wrapped the boy in a blanket. "How did you know we were out here?" Donny asked.

Jeremy shrugged. "I saw it on the news. Come on, let's get out of here before Damien catches wind of our whereabouts."

* * *

><p>April paced from one wall to another, biting her lip, until they came through the door with two children. April sighed in relief and watched them lay the two boys.<p>

"Jason and Vince," Jeremy sat in front of the couch that they laid on. "I'm so glad you two are okay." Jason and Vince couldn't hear Jeremy. They were fast asleep. They slept peacefully and quietly.

Jason had bright blond hair while Vince had bright red hair. Both boys had one green and one blue eye. Both of their skins were pale.

On the coffee table behind him were clothes that the turtles had collected over the years. They were pretty clean for being in the sewers. Jeremy would have them dressed…eventually.

"That leaves two," April said. "When do you guys plan on going after the other two?"

The blare of the TV interrupted whatever it was Donatello was about to say. All eyes turned toward the bright screens. A woman was on the news with a man April didn't recognize. The name that was at the bottom was Damien.

"April, what's this word?" He pointed at the name.

"Damien," April said quietly. She didn't think the boy could hear her but he did. She knew because he never asked after that.

"…So what have you been working on?" April finally tuned into what was being said.

Damien ran his fingers through his hair as he spoke. "Well, we've been working on something big for the past decade or so. We have been trying to create soldiers so that our own children could stop going to war and dying over…potentially nothing. These soldiers are better, faster, and stronger than any human and they can withstand gunshots a lot better too. We'll be unveiling the fruits of our labor tomorrow afternoon."

Tomorrow…

That was too soon.

"Even after the fire? Isn't that soon?"

Damien cleared his throat. "Our experiment, we call her Katelyn, has not been harmed by the fire. We don't think this is soon enough but we are trying to be patient."

Jeremy growled at the TV. He barked, "Her name is Kat, you stupid old man!" With all the anger Jeremy could muster he threw a punch at the coffee table. It didn't break. Jeremy wasn't an angry person. Jason, however, was a different story.


	4. Chapter 4

Tomorrow. It was too soon. At the same time it wasn't soon enough.

Kat's hand slipped into the pocket of a lab coat and then she quickly took it out when her hand wrapped around something cold. The woman didn't take notice as she checked out her blood pressure.

"You seem to be very healthy." The woman smiled. It wasn't a smile you would give a child, it was a smile you gave a successful piece of work. "Damien will be so pleased." She pet Kat's head like a puppy and walked out.

Kat growled and turned on her heals to Nathan. "You need to run when you get the chance." She ordered the oldest.

Nathan was skinnier than he needed to be. He was too skinny. His portions were getting smaller and smaller every time. They were slowly going to starve him. "No," he tried to insist but she fit the key into the lock and the door swung open. "That was way too easy, Kat. It's probably a trap."

Kat nodded. "Yeah, you're probably right. Let's go. We have to go now. We can't wait till tomorrow."

Nathan shook his head. He was beginning to infuriate her. "Why not?" She hissed at him.

"Because then I can't guarantee I can save you, Kat." He snapped at her. Nathan almost never did but when he did Kat didn't back down. He was the alpha of the group not only because he was the oldest but because that was in his genes. However, it was in Kat's genes too. She wasn't afraid of his snapping or his Shifting.

Kat took his hands and tried to pull him out but he wouldn't budge. "I'll be right behind you, Nathan. I promise." She stared into his bright eyes. They were warm and reminded Kat of happy memories. "And then we'll find our brothers."

Nathan didn't look like he believed her but he slowly dragged himself out of the cage anyways. His legs looked stiff as he slowly straightened himself up. They couldn't do the same trick of setting everything on fire but they could do something similar. He had this evil look in his eyes and as soon as their eyes met she knew exactly what he wanted to do.

He would blow it all up and then, in the confusion, they would run. They would have to run faster than they've ever run before.

They waited for hours until the sun started to set. While she waited Nathan did his best to keep quiet as he gathered whatever he needed for the explosion.

Nathan was extremely smart but Jeremy was smarter. Jeremy was the one with the idea to set the building on fire and it would have worked if she hadn't gotten caught in the smoke. She never listened to Nathan when he told her to stay below the smoke. The fact was that when she felt the burning, choking feeling she thought she could escape into the smoke. It only left her unconscious and it left Nathan in a cage for a week. This was all her fault and she planned on fixing it.

"Hey," Nathan's hand came on her shoulder. "You okay?"

Kat looked up at him and nodded. "Yeah, you ready."

"Stay down, okay?" He ran to a device he strapped to the door and he pressed a button. A timer started. They only had 20 seconds before the running would begin.

* * *

><p>The sounds of a bomb rumbled throughout the entire city. "What was that?" Jeremy demanded of Donny. Donny searched on his computer.<p>

"This," he moved from the computer. Leonardo and Jeremy and everyone else minus Vince and Jason got a closer look.

"We're in front of a building that leading scientist Damien was using for his experiments. He was supposed to show everyone what he's been working on…" The newscaster man didn't seem the least bit concerned.

"Kat…" Jeremy whispered with worry.

Leonardo turned to his brother in the red mask. He didn't need to say anything to him. Raphael was ready to go. He turned toward Donny and Mikey. "You two stay here," he ordered. "Raph and I will go check out the situation."

Raph and Leo didn't take anything but their weapons. They quietly ran through the buildings in the dead of night all the way to a bright light. They couldn't get too close, not even the firefighters could take the heat of the fire.

Pacing and screaming at the uniformed men was a man, probably Damien. They could barely hear what he was shouting.

"What's that?" Raphael was pointing at a moving shape. It was hunched over and it looked like it carried something.

"Let's go," Leonardo gave the order simply. They both carefully made their way off of the building and into the shadows to the hunched body. It was a man in a lab coat and he held a child. Was this Kat? "Are you okay?" Leonardo kneeled next to the man. He was badly burned. "Raph, get the attention of those ambulances." When Raphael ran off he turned back to the man. "Who are you?" He asked.

"M-My name i-T-This was-K-Kat set the fire." He finally choked out. "T-That bitch s-set the fire. I'll kill her..." Finally he passed out even though he never really did finish his thought. Whatever Raphael did made the paramedics rush over quicker than Leonardo wanted them to. He quickly ran through the shadows back to the alley.

Raphael stood with his arms folded. "Well?"

Leonardo shook his head. "No, not Kat. In fact it seems she's the one that set this whole thing."

"Well then where is she?" His brother yelled while they watched another explosion blow out the windows.

"I don't know…" Leo felt useless now.

* * *

><p>April watched the news in horror. When Leonardo and Raphael returned Jeremy was heartbroken. What would he tell Jason and Vince?<p>

"What happened?" Jason stirred. She didn't even know they were awake.

"Kat and Nathan," Vince whispered quietly and pointed at the TV.

Jeremy still sat in front of them with his knees pulled up to his knees. "I don't believe it," he whispered.

Next to Vince and Jason, Jeremy didn't look like one of the youngest. Vince had the younger face but according to everybody Jeremy was the youngest boy. He was also the smartest. However, now, it didn't matter because they all lost someone.

"What the hell happened?" Jason stood. He seemed to forget one aspect that made April turn away.

"Jesus, Jason, Vince, put on some clothes!" Jeremy shouted.

"Not until you tell me what happened!" April could hear Jason pick up Jeremy by the front of his shirt.

"Jesus, I don't know! It just came on, Jason! Ow!"

"Stop callin' me Jesus!" Jason must have punched his little brother.

"It's an expression, you jerk! Now put these on!"

There were some shuffling feet and when April looked back everyone was mostly dressed. The shirt on Vince looked too big and nearly looked like a dress. Vince was extremely small but he was the exact middle of everyone.

"Kat…" Vince's eyes were far away while he watched the news. Tears started to spill out. "She can't be gone. I promised her I would show her...lots of cool things..."

Jason didn't bother putting on a shirt. The jeans were enough for him and he folded his arms. His abdomen was sculpted perfectly for someone who always got into fights. April had the feeling that if Raphael was human this is how he would look.

"Damn it, Nathan. You bastard," he whispered. No matter what he did he couldn't stop himself from shaking. He was trying to keep it together because now he was the alpha, he was the oldest one.

April stood and left the room.

"Where are you going, April?" Leonardo asked her.

"We should leave the three alone for a while. It'll take them some time to process what happened. I'll be back tomorrow." She promised.

* * *

><p>Kat had ringing in her ears. The explosion was far greater than Nathan promised. He grabbed her hand. "Stay down," he ordered as he led her through the heat and smoke.<p>

They crawled through glass on hands and knees. The heat was greater than she expected. Nathan never let her hand go. He held an iron grip. He wouldn't let her fall behind this time.

Kat remembered suddenly once when Jason was being mean to Jeremy and Vince. She was so small and she yelled at him. She wasn't afraid of Jason even though she was only three years old and he was seven. He was still angry but he picked her up and he wouldn't let anybody near her that day. He didn't let her out of his sight.

Why did this moment make her think of that? It was ironic. This situation was nothing like the one years and years ago.

Kat coughed violently. Finally, they made it out of a back door. Nathan stood, jerking her up beside him without even knowing, and they ran blindly into the darkness. When she turned to look back, when they were miles away, there was another explosion. Whatever the fire touched sent the glass of the windows flying out and showered the firefighters below.

Nathan wouldn't stop. They knew they couldn't stop. He didn't stop until they were out of the city but even then they didn't stop running.


End file.
